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This afcer me, I haue writ my name. 

Without the helpe of any hand at all. 

Curft be that hart that forc'd vs to that (Lift t 
Write thou good Nccce,and heeredifplay at laft> 

What God will hauc difcoucred for rcuenge, 

Heaucn guide thy pen to print thy forrowes plainer 
That we may know the Traytors and the truth. 

She taks*tbe ftajfein her mouth,and guides it with her 
flumps and writes* 

Ti . Oh doc yc read my Lord what fhe hath wrics ? 
Stuprum, Ch tren^emetrius, 

*JMar % What,what,the luftfull ionnes of Tamora, 
Performers of this hainoqs bloody deed ? 

TV. Magni Do min at or pcli, 

Tam lent Us audit feeler a,tarn lent us vides ? 

Trior. Oh calme chcc gentle Lord : Although 1 know 
There is enough written vpon this earth. 

To ftirre a mucinie in the mildeft thoughts. 

And armc the mindcs of infants to cxclaimcs^ 

My Lord kneele downe with m ciLauinia kncele, 

And kneele fweec boy^thcRomaine Heelers hope. 

And fwearc with me,a? with the wofull Fecrc 
And father of that chaft dilhonourcd Dame, 

Lord luntus Brutus iwearc for Lucrece rape. 

That we will profecu:e(by good aduife) 

Mortall reuenge vpon thefe traycorous Gothcs, 

And fee their blood^or die with this reproach. 

TV. Tis fute enough,and you knew how. 

But if you hunt thefe Bearc-whcipes, then beware 
The Dam will wakc,and if (he winde you once , 

Shec’s with the Lyon deepely ftill in league. 
Andlullshim whilft fhe palycth on.her backc. 

And when he (1 cepes will iTie do what fhelift* 
Youareayounghuntfman LMarcusMl it alone : 

And comc,I will goe get a leafe of brafle, 

And with a Gad offtede will write thefe words. 

And lay it by : the angry Northerne winde 
Will blow thefe lands like leaues abroad. 

And wheres your leflon then. Boy what fay you ? 

Bey. I fay my Lord,that if I were a man, 

Their mothers bed-chamber fhould not be fafe. 

For thefe bad bond-men to the yoakc of Rome. 

Trior. I that’s my boy,thy father hath full oft. 

For hisvngratefull country done the like. 

Boy. And Vncle fo will I,and if I liue. 

Tu Come goe with me inco mine Arraorie, 

Lucius lie fit thccjand wichal^my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Emprefle fonnes, 

Prefcncs that I intend to fend them both, 
Comejcorue^thou'lt do thy mcffage^wilc thou not ? 

Boy. I with my dagger in their bofomes Grandfire : 

Tim No boy not fo,lle teach thee another courfe, 
Lauinia comc/J^farcus lookc to my houfc, 

Lucius and lie goe braue it at the Court, 

I marry will we fir,and wede be waited on. Exeunt . 

Mar. O heauensi Can you hearc a gocd.man grone 
And not relent,or not compaffion him ? 

Marcus actend hitn in his extafie. 

That hath more fears of forrow in his heart. 

Then foe-mens markes vpon his batter’d fhicld, 

But yet fo iuft,thac he will not reuenge, 

:uengc the heauens for old Andronicus. Exit 

£nlcr Aron, Chiron and Demetrius at one dore:andat another 
AoreyoungLucius and another y with a bundle of 
weapon verfes writ vpon them. 


9 he 'Tragedieof Titus <» Andronicus. 


C ^\ ^ornetrius heeres the Tonne ciLucm 
rle hath fome tneflage to deliucr vs. 

jP ron - 1 fomc mad meffagefrom his niadGr,* > 

3 °J • My Lords,with all the humblenefle ] „ at h< 
I greete your honours from Andromcus, 

And pray the Romane Gcds confound you both 

Leme. Gramercie louely Z«r/«/ }V vhat sthen 

For villanie’smarkt with rape. May itpl ea f f ,‘ CV ’ es * 
My Grandfire well aduif’d hath fent by me, ^° U ’ 

The goodlieft weapons of his Armorie, ’ 

To gratifie your honourable youth s 
The .hoj|e of Rome,for fo he bad me fay; 

Andfo Mfcfend with his gifts prefent 
Your Lordfiiips,when cuer you haue need 
You may be armed and appointed well 
And fo 1 lcatte you both: like bloody villaines 
Dme.What’s hcere ? a fcrole,& written round „d x ' 
Let's fee. aab °“t ; 

Integer viu feeler ifsjue farm,non egit maury uculi, 


cue . 


**c « r 


'c it. 


Chi. O ’tis a verfc in Horace h \ know it well. 

I read it in the Graoimer long agoe. 

More. I iuft.averfein Horace might,you hat, 
Now what a thing it ts to be an Aflc ? 

Hecr’s no found ieft,thc old man hath found their pu ! 
And fends the weapons wrapt about with lines ° ' 
Thatwound(beyond their fecling)tothc quick- 
But were our witty Emprefle well a foot “ 

She would applaud Andronictu conceit: 

But let her reft,in her vnreft a while. 

And now young Lords,wa’s tnot a happy ft 3rre 
Led vs to Romeftrangers,and more then fo- 
Capdues,tobeaduanced to this height? * 

I I did me good before the Pallace gate. 

To braue the Tribune in his brothers hearing. 

Deme.~ But me more good, to fee fo great a Lord 
Safely infinuate,and fend vs gifts. 

Moore. Had he not rcafon Lord Demetrius ? 

Did you not vie his daughter very friendly ? 

Deme. 1 would wehadathoufandRoaianeDames 
A t fuch a bay,by turnc to ferue our luft. 

Chi. A charitable wifti, and full ofloue, 

Moore. Heere lack’s butyou mother for cofay,Amci 
Chi . And that would fhe for twenty thoufand mor 
Deme. Come,let vs go,and pray to all the Gods 
For our beloued mother in her paines. 

Moore.Vtvy to the dcui!s,the gods haue giuen vsouc 
Tlourtjh • 

Dent. Why do the Emperors trumpets flourifluhui 
Chi. Belike for ioy the Emperour hath a fonne. 
Deme. Soft,who comes heere i 

Enter Nurfe with a blacke a Moore child). 
Nur. Good morrow Lords: 

O tell rne,did you fee A*ron the Moore ? 

Aron. Well,more orlefTe,or nereawhitatall, 
Heere tAaron is,and what with .Aaron now ? 

Nurfe. Oh gentle Aaron,vse are all vndone. 

Now helpe.or woe betide thee euermorc. 

Aron. Why, what a catterwalling doft thou keepe ? 
What doft thou wrap and fumble in thine armes ? 

Nurfe, O that which I would hide from heauens ey 
Our Emprefle fhame.andftately Romes difgrace. 

She is deliuered Lords,fhc is deliuered. 

At on To whom ? 

Nurfe. I meane fhe is brought a bed? 

Aren. Wei God giue her good reft. 


^The Travedie ofl^itus (*Androniem 
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V^iwtb«bhefenther ? 

ffwhy then (he is/the Deuils Dam: a ioyfull iffue. 
A !Z'fe A ioylefle, diftnall, blacke &,forr»wfull iffue, 
a ete is the babe as loathfome as a toad, 

2 -ft the faireft breeders of our dime, 
iS Emprefle fends it thce.thy ftampe,thyieale, 

\\ bl as thee chriften it with thy daggers point 
^ Aro» Out you whore,is black lo bale a hue . 
blowfe.you are a beautiou? bloffome fure: 

W n ejnc , Vdlaine what haft thou done? ^ 

Jm. That which thou canft not vndoe. 

Qfc' yhou haft vndone our mother. 

Deme. And therein hellifh dog,thou haft vndone, 

\Voe to her chance,and damn'd her loathed choycc, 
Accur’ft the oft-fprmg offo foule a fiend, 

Chi, It (hall not line. 

Jim. It (hall not die. 

Aaron it mull, the mother wils it fo. 

Aron. What, muft it Nurfe ? Then let no man.. ut I 
Hoe execution on my flefli and blood. 

Deme. He broach the Tadpole on my Rapiers point: 
tfurfe giue it roe,my fvvord fliall loonc difpatch it. 

Am. Sooner thisfword fhallplough thy bowels vp. 
Stay muttherous villaines, will you kill your brother f 
>v[ 0 7 v v by the burning Tapers of the skie, 

That fh’onc fo bi i-ghtly when this Boy was got, 

Hedies vpon my Scmitars fliarpe point, 

That touches this my firft borne fonne and heire. 

I tell you young-lings,not EnceUdus 

With all his threatning band’ofTyphontbroodc , 

Not great A/ctdes nor the God of warre. 

Shall ceazc this prey out. cf his fathers hands: 
What,what,ye fanguincftiallow hattedRoyes, 

Ye white-limb’d walls, ye Ale-houfe painted fignes, 
Cole'blacke is better then another hue. 

In that it fcorncs to bcare another hue: 

For all the water in the Ocean, 

Can n.cuer tuvnc the Swans blacke legs to white. 
Although (be laue them hourelyin the flood : 

Tell the" Emptcflc from me, I am of age 
Tokeepe mine owne,excufe it how fhe can. 

D:me. Wilt thou betray thy noble miftris thus? 
Aron. My miftris is my miftris:this my feite, 

The vigour,and the pidlure ofmy youth: 

This,before all the world do I prefet re. 

This mauger all the world will 1 kcepe fafe. 

Or fome of you fhall fmoakc for it in Rome, 

Deme. By this our mother is for euerfham’d. 

Chi. Rome will defpife her for this foule efcape. . 
W«r. The Emperour in his rage w ill doome her death. 
Chi. I blufh tothinkevpon this ignominie. 

Aron. Why thcr’s the priuiledge your beauty bearcs: 
Fietrecheroushue,that will betray with blufhing 
The clofe enatls and counfels of the hart: 

Hecr’s a young Lad fram’d of another Icere, 

Lookc how the blackeflauc fnv.les vpon the father; 

As who fhould fay, old Lad I am thine owne. 

He is your bt other Lords, fenfibly fed 
Of thatfelfe blood that firft gauc life to you, 

And from that wombe where you impnfoned were 
He is infranchifed and come to light: 

Nay he is your brother by the furer fide. 

Although my feale be ftamped in his face. 

Nurfe. tslaron what lhall [ fay vnto the Emprefle ? 
Dem. Aduife thee tAaron, what is to be done. 


And we will all fubfenbe to thy aduife: 

Sauethou the child,fo we may all be fafe. 

Aron. Then fir we downe and let vs all confult. 

My fonne and I will haue the winde ofyou: 

Keepc there,now talke at pleafure of your fafety. 

Deme. How many women faw this childe ofhis ? 

Aron. Why fo braue Lords, when we ioync in league ■ 
I am a Lambc: but if you braue the Moore, 

The chafed Bore, che mountainc Lyoneffe, 

The Ocean fwells not fo at Aaron ftormes: 

But fay againc,how many faw the chilu^ i 
Nurfe. (ornelia,the midwife,and my r. 

And none elfe but the deliuered Emprefle. 

Aron. The Emprcffe,thcMidwifc,and your felfe, r 
Two may kcepe counfell .when the the third’s away: j 
Goe to the Emprefle,tell her this I laid, ^ Hel^ls her\ 

Weeke,wecke‘fo cries a Piggcprepared to cn ipie. 

Deme. What mcan’ft thou Aaron ? , . 

Wherefore dsd’ft thou this ? ^ , 

O Lord fir, ’tis a deed of pollicie ? 

Shall fire liue to betray this guilt of our’s j 
A long tongu’d bablingGoflip ? No Lord^no-: 

And now be it knowncto you my full intcnc. 

Not farre, one Muliteus my Country-man 
His wife but yeftetnighe was brought to bed. 

Hi s childe is like to her.faire as you are: 

Goe packe with him, and giue the mother gold. 

And tell them both the circumftancc of all, 

And how by this their Child? (ball be aduaunc’d. 

And he receiuedfor the Emperours heyre. 

And fubftituted in the place of mine. 

To colmc this tempeft whirling in the Court, 

And let the Emp erour dandle him for his owne. 

Harke ye Lords, ye fee I haue giuen her phyficke. 

And you muft needs beftow her funerall. 

The fields are neerc,and you ate galiancGrootncs: 

7 his done, fee that you take no longer daics 
But fend the Midwife prefently tome. 

The Midwife and the Nurfe well made away, 

Then let the Ladies tattle what they plcafe. 

Chi. Aaron I fee thou wile not ttuft the ayre with fe 
Deme. For this care of Tamora, (crets. 

Her felfe,and hers arc highly bound to thee. Exeunt. 

Aro *♦ Now to thcGothes as iwift as Swallow flies, 
There to difpofe this trealurc in mine armes. 

And fecretly to greete the Emprefle friends : 

Come on you thick-lipt-flauc, lie beare you hence. 

For it is you that puts vs to our drifts: 

He make you feedonberries.and on rootes, 

And feed on curds and whay.and fucke the Goate, 

And cabbin in a Caue, and bring you vp 
To be a warriour, and command a Campe. Exit 

Enter Tittu. old Marctu,young Lucius, and*t her gentlemen 
with bowes.and Titus hearts thearrowes with 
Letters on the end of them. 

Tit, Come 7tf4i'c/w,come,kinfmen this is the way. 

Sir Boy let me fee your Archerie, 

Lookc yec draw home enough,and ‘tis there ftraight: 
Terras Aftrearelujuit be you runembred Marcus. 

She’s gone,lhe’j fled,firs take yon to your tooles. 

You Cofens (hall go? found the Ocean: 

And caft your nets,haply you may find her in the Sea* 
Yecthet’s as little iuftice as at Land: 

No Publius and Semprowus,you muft doc it, 

Tis, 
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